2 Any person who takes the paper reg
wiarly from the posi-office, whether directed
to hie name or whether he is a subscriber or
not, is responsible for the pay.

The courts have deecided that refusicg 1o
tske newspapers from the post-oifice, or re
moving and jeaving them wuncelied for, s
primu facie evidelee of INTENTIONAL FRAUD
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Mason, of Boston,
night before, and taken the spare
room. They were very wealthy peo-
ple, who had boarded with Miss Smith
for three successive summers, find-
ing in the gquiet of this secluded
village an enjoyment that no crowded
watering-place could give them.
Tad had seea very little of them,
and only noticed that the lady was
rather stout and pleasant-faced, while
the gentleman was also stout and
rather jolly. The name was curiously
familiar, though, and he racked his
brain in vain to think where he had
heard it.

Tad always had his liberty on Sat-
urday afternoon, and, borrowing Mr.
Kenneth's big, flat-bottomed boat, he
had invited Joe Whitney, Polly Flaggz
and the dog Bounce to go after lilies in
Bixport pond—a beautiful sheet of

CHAPTER XI—CONTINTED.
“If there had been any thing of muek |

value in il Mr. Forrest observed, |
watching Tad closcly, “the owner
would bave been likely to have adver-

Papels.

tised in the city

“Yes," returned Tad, “but then we
ghouldn't be any the wiser for that,
down here in Bixport, for about the
only city papers that come here are the
Congregalionalist and the New England
Farmce”

“By Georze! said Mr. Forrest, with
a5 o _'- « TINY CHErTo -'.l' iz consuler-
1 1 t 1) SLerons hel.
i i he continonml, with
i rant «is) v of tecth, “I'm
4ili Gf ik (unrt fi-llows you ever
£ | I'l tell vou what Tl do. T
Five vou a iew clean ten-dollar bill for
the bar without seving it—unknown
contonts and all; what do yon say?”

“Conldn’t think of it, sir!” Tad re-
I‘iir"]A quietly.

“Fifteen? Well,” he continued, ray-
Iv, as Tad shook his head resolutely,
“what el you take? Twenty? Twenty-
five?"

“Why, it isn't mine to sell, sir,” was
the same grave reply, Mr. Forrest
muttered something under his mus-
tache in obstinate
voung fool,”™ which Tad did not quite
catch,

Further econversation on the subject
was preventod by the appear-
ance of Polly Flage, accompanied by
Joe Whitney, on her way to school.
FPolly, who was a special favorite with
Miss Smith, had permission to pick all
So, with

:H!-I

reierence o *tan

silden

the flowers she wanted.
i
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smile and nod to Tad, beean cull-
ing a little bouquet of purple pansies
for Miss Burbank, while
Joe, with one hand in hiz pocket, calm-
ly wmunched a huge winter Baldwin,
avhich be held in the other.

“Have a lite, Mr. Forrest," asked

Joe, advancing the unbitten' side
of the apple, with easy familiarity.
To ],.:;-;:w the _\nllll; Mr. Forrest con-
escendingly and unthinkingly set his
teeth in a portion of the tempting fruit.
Joe jerked away his hand suddenly, for
some reason or other, and stood appar-
ently transfixed with astonishment as
he did so, for inserted in the apple
which he held was lefit a very nice set
of false teeth,

With an inarticulate exclamation Mr.
Forrest grasped apple and all, and van-
ished through the zate, leaving a small
party of three convalsed with laughter,
which was only checked by the ap-
pearance of Miss Smith, who conde-
scended to smile grimly when she heard
of the unfertunate oceurrence,

her teacher;

."i

TIIE BITE.

“False feeth, amd, likely
gnough, that mustache of his is false,
#00,” sharply said the lady, who had
faken an unaccountable dislike to Mr.
Forrest from the very first time she
had laid eyes on him.

“]f that rid'eule over ta
John Doty's vou're a bigrer fool than
I think for,” was Miss Smith’s tart re-
yuark, when Tad spoke to her on the
subject. “I'm free to confess,” she
continued, after little, *that it
mighta’t be such a bad plan to open
the bag, and see what's in it—that is,
if Cap'n Flage thinks the right
thing to do,” she added, for she had
eonsiderable respect for the Captain's
Judgment. But the Captain was away
on a coasting trip; so the matter had to
be deferred until his return, rather to
the disappointment of Miss Smith,
whose seeret curiosity as to the con-
tents of the baz had something to do
with her sugrmestion,

So, when Tad again saw Mr. Forrest,
he told him that he guessed he
wouldn’t do any thing about opening
the sachel, for awhile longer, at least—
perhaps he might see it advertised in
some of the city papers vet, if he could
unl_\' get hold of the ri;;hi Onee.

Mr. Forrest smiled unpleasantly, and
said, rather sneeringly, that ke had
kept run of the city papersas con-
stantly as most people, and, to his cer-
tain knowledge, no such advertisement
had ever been published, nor would
there ever be, as the owner was doubt-
Jess dead, or had long sinee given up
the search of his lost property. Of
course, Tad would do as he liked—it
was nothing to him: and Tad noticed a
decided chill in the tone and manner
of the usually genial Forrest, as he
turned away.

And vet, in spite of the gentleman’s
assertisns as to the matter of the adver-
tisement be carried in his inside ecoat-
pocket a copy of the Boston Journal,
which eontained a notice of censider-
able importance to Tad Thorne, comd
Be but have known it

CHAPTER XIL
I: was a lovely Saturday afternoon,
aund, of course, » half-holiday for Bix-
port youth. Tad had been very busy
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| half a million dollars.”

water, not far from Deacon Whitney's.

“There's Mr. Mason and his wife al-
ready,’” said Polly, glancing ashore;
“they always put up some lunch and

et fairly settled at Miss Smith's.™

“And there those two Boston
erirls that are boarding at Widow Simp-
son's—with Mr. Forrest,” added Joe,
with a slicht chuckle, as he remem-
hered the bitten apple.

“Come ashore and have some lunch,
young folks,” ealled Mr. Mason, who
was a great favorite in Bixport, be-
cause, as they said, **he nor his wife
put on eity airs—if they weore worth

are

So the boat was headed for the shore,
and, as it touched the beacl), Polly,
with both hands full of long-stemmed,
fragrant {reasures, jumped ashore—
followed, more slowly, by Tad and Joe.

“John, dear, will yon look at those
lovely lilies!" exclaimed Mrs. Mason;
and, at the sound of her voice, it all
came back to Tad—the Pullman car,
and the night journey to Boston be-
hind Mrs. John G. Mason's chair, shel-
tered by Mrs. John G. Mason's cloak.
How funny it was, to be sure!

The little party gathered round the
lunch-basket, under the shade of some
delightfully tall pines, and bezan to
discuss a rather substantial lunch. At
a little distance were the Misses Baker,
two very mnice girls of culture, from
Boston—and, having said this, it is
perhaps unnecessary to add that the
younger wore and had
brought a volume of Ruskin for light
reading, while her sister, with artistic
tendencies, was seated under a large
white umbrella before an easel, making
a sketch of Bixport pond in oils. Mr.
Forrest, who represented himself as of
one of the first families of New York,
was most elaborately dressed in a cool
and becoming boating suit of eream-
colored flannel; and when he arose
from a very green mossy log on which
he had been sitting, the eflect of color
was so striking as to draw an audible
snort from the observant Joe Whitney.
“Say, Mr. Forrest,” he called, with
his mouth full of sandwich, *I wouldn't
set down much in them white elo’'s—
they're all streaked up behind now; be-
sides, there's lots of bumble-bee's-nests
round here.”

Mr. Forrest, who had turned very
red, did not receive the suggestion in a
kindly spirit.

“Young man," he said, loftily, “allow
me to say that your coarse familiarity
is very unpleasant—have the goodness
to attend to your own affairs.”

“All rierht,” replied Joe, with a wink
of exquisite meaning directed to Polly,
who shook her head at him warningly,
and, after another attack on the cat-
ables, he sat in silent meditation.

“Got a pin, Polly?" he asked, in a
low toue of voice, as he wiped a linger-
ing crumb or two from his lips with his
coul-sleeve.

“What do you want of it?" suspi-
ciously returned Polly.

“Why—I want it!" was the unsatis-
factory reply.

“Here's one, Joe,” said Mr. Mason,
with, I regret to say, a somewhat hu-
morous twinkle in his eve.

“ Now, John!" expostulated his wife,
as Joe, taking it, rose to his feet and
strolled off, “what made you?—you
knowo that boy is always up to some
kind of mischief.”

But Mr. Mason, who had stretched
himself at ease on the green swand,
with his straw hat over his face,
seemed suddenly to have fallen into a
deep sleep, not unpunetunated by an
occasional snore; so Mrs. Mason, lean-
ing back against a tree-trunk, fanned
herself languidly, and chatted with
Polly, who was making a lily-wreath
for her shade-hat, while Bounee lay
locking on with lazy interest. Tad,
hugging his knees, which were drawn
nearly up to his chin, sat a little dis-
tance off, thinking how singular it was
that, in a big world, he should again
have met the owner of the fur cloak,
and wondering what she wonld say if
she knew the part she had played in
helping him along on his way to Bix-
port.

It was one of those delightful sum-
mer afternoons when one feels disin-
clined to do any thing but dream away
the idle hours. The clear, unrufiled
surface of Bixport pond reflected the
drifting white clouds overhead, and the
tall, whispering pines which bent over
its margin, as faithfully as some great
mirror. Far off, at the otherend, a
solitary loon sent out his quivering cry
from time to time, while now and then
the shrill note of the locust cut through
the warmth and stillness of the air with
monotbnous persistency. The murmer
of Mr. Forrest's voice, as that gentle-
man, unmindful of Joe's warning, re-
clined gracefully at Miss Baker's feet,
reached Tad's ears,

“Yes, Miss Baker,” he was saying,
“I am passionately fond of art, and, as
what's-his-name says, the study of the
beautiful is a—o-w-w-w-w! oh! oh!
The wild whoop with which Mr. For-
rest unexpectedly ended his ssthetic
remarks startled the young lady so
much that she dropped her palette,
paint side down, full upon Mr. For-
rest’s upturned face, while he, spring-
ing wildly to his feet, began thrashing
his person with both hands, shouting
“Shoo! shoo!” as he mwadly danced
about the green sward!

“I beg your pardon, ladies,” he
hastily exclaimed, as both the Misses
Baker stared at him aghast, “but I
fear there és a bee's nest in the vicinity;
[ have just been severely stung by

eye-zlasses,

all the foremoon, as Mr. and Mms. |

had arrived the

start for the pond just as soon as they |

lar noise, which—a seemingz combina-
tion of stifled scream, repressed gasp
and smothered laughter — proceeded
from Joe Whitney, who, with a very

“zo0! sioo!™

| red face and a long alder stiek, in the
end of which was a pin, had suddenly
and silently rejoined Tad and Polly.
“You—yon young villain!”" wrath-
| fully ejaculated Mr. Forrest, as the
| truth suddenly flashed aeross his mind,
| and, with this exclamation, he made a
1 sudden dive in Joe's direction; but the
wary youth, evading his grasp, dodged
under his outstretched arm with a
| hilarious war-whoop, and disappeared
among the trees.

| Mr. Forrest was very angry, particn- |

[ 1arly when he discovered that a smear
{ of pea-green paint extended from his
forechead downward aeross his nose to
his cheek, though he made a preiense
of laughing it off as a joke.

“Just dip mv hamnlkerchief in the

off my face, will you,” he said, throw-
ing it to Tad, who, taking it in silence,
scrubbed down Mr. Forrest's face till it
was tolerdbly elear. But with the paint
was # chalky substance from ever Mr.
Forrest's right eyebrow, and, too late,
that gentleman clapped his hand to his
forehead, with a slicht exclamation.
Tad’s sharp eyves deteeted a small blnish
scar on Mr. Forrest's temple, that had
been skillfully hiddea by a touch of
French chalk,

“*How are you, Jones,” thoucht Tad,
with a little twinge of excitement,
which he ecarefully concealed, handing
back the handkerchief with apparent
unconsciousness of the sharp glance
given him by the city-bred gentleman,
who clapped on his hat with considera~
ble haste.

Tad then rejoined Polly, whoe had
risen to her feet, and, after talking a
little with the amused Mr. Mason, the
two made their way slowly homeward
by the shady wood-road that followed
the pond shore for quite a distance.

“Why, where is Bounee?" eried
Polly, wondering what mude Tad so

unusually gilent.  * Here, Bounce!
Bounece!” Bounce had grown into

quite a sturdy, good-natured pup, with
a gruff voice, and a propensity for
picking up and carrying off any stray
article that he found lying about.
Sometimes it was Polly’s slipper, or
perhaps one of Mrs. Flagg's dish-towels;
but, curiously enough, he never tore or
destroyed any thing of the kind.

So, as, m answer to Polly's eall,
Bounee presently came rushing toward
them through the bushes, Polly was
not surprised at seeing something in
his mouth.

“ Naughty Bounce!" said Polly, with
make-believe severity; * bring it here
this moment, sir.”

Bounce obeyed at once.

s “oll_\‘, it's a folded,
with Mr. Forrest’s name on the elze,
she exclaimed, as she wok it from be-
tween Bounee's white teeth.,  “ He
must have dropped it ont of his pocket
when he jumped up so quick,” added
Polly, with a merry laugh, in which
Tad, roused from his abstraction by
the liitle incident, at onee joined.

“You'll see Mr. Forrest before I do,
Tad,” Polly continued, as she extended
the newspaper; I wish you'd give it
to him—scmechow, I don’t like him one
bit."

“All right,” replied Tad, taking the
paper, “I'll hand it to him when I sce
him; though I don't faney him much
myself. But I wonder where on earth
Joe is!” he added, suddenly noticing
the prolonged absence of his friend and
crony.

““Joseph is here, son of the pale-face!™
suddenly responded a guttural voice
from the roadside, “but his feet no
longer tread the paths of peace, for they
are set upon the war-path, and before
another moon the scalp of the Forrest
chieftain shall dangle in his wizwam!”

With this terrible announcement, a
figure attired in a blanket shawl, with
disheveled hair hanging about his face,
which was adorned with alternate
stripes of crimson, blue and yellow,
burst forth from the bushes, uttering a
fiendish and blood-curdling yell
He shook wildly aloft a white linen nm-
brella with one hand, while in the other
was an article held in the manner of an
Indian spear, which Tad and Polly sim-
ultaneously recognized as the younger
Miss Baker's patent folding easel. After
allowing Mr. Forrest's anger a suffi-
cient time to cool, Joe had wandered
baek to the shore, where he was at
once chartered by Miss Baker to carry
her shawl and sketching utensils back
to her boarding-place, while Mr. For-
rest took the little party for a row on
the pond. The possession of such avail-
able material was too great a tempta-
tion for Joe, who had at once utilized
them, with the effect I have just de-
scribed.

*“Ha! Ha!" cried the Indian brave,
executing a fantastic war-danee in the
middle of the road, while Bounce
barked, and his two friends regarded
his paint-smeared face with astonish-
ment, *‘does the daughter of the Lenni
Lenape shrink back? Let her have no
fear—the flower of his tribe wars not
upon helpless women, nor does he fear
even though the dread avenger be at
his heels!" Perhaps the red man’s ut-
terance would have been less boastful
had he known that the avenger, in the
unexpected person of Deacon Whitney,
was so close at hand. The deacon, hav-
ing been hunting up a stray steer
along the pond shore, had suddenly
turned a bend in the wood-road in
time to recognize his erratic son's
voice.

newspaper,
"

brought to an abrupt close by a singa-

pond-water, Tad, and wipe this paint |

[ THE SAME OLD GANG.
Resppearanes in Fublle Life of Corrupt
Eepubliean Parly Leaders

There are many signs of renewed ac-
tivity in the Republican party. There
has been, so to speak, a vitalizing cur-
rent directed toward its old leaders,
and we have a great stirring among
dead bones.
First to reappear was Hon. William
E. Chandler, a representative Repub-
lican from New Hampshire. Mr. Chan-
dler is a politician with varied convie-
tions and a manipulator without eon-
science. When he enters a political
contest he will win at any cost, law or
no law. He will do all he can to get
the votes, but his chief reliance is in
the returning boards His political
maxim is: *I care not who does the
voting if I may do the counting.”
Mr. Chandler's methods were so con-
trary to law and morals that there
came within his own party a revolt
against him, and he was comvelled to
seek the seclusion which private life
affords. For awhile we heard no more
of the distinguished successor of Robe-
son, but after a short rest, convinced
that the moral spasm had spent its
force, and especially confident that the
Republican party needed and was
ready to accept the services of such
adepts, he announced hjmself a candi-
date for the Senate and was elected.

|
|

The second gentleman whose repu-
| tation consigned him to privacy for a
i Iaf‘iv.f space was Mr. M. 8. Quay, long
distinguished as a politieal leader of
| a peeuliar kind in Pennsylvania. Mr.
Quay has been exceedingly servicea-
bie, after a manner. in many politieal
campaizns in Pennsylvania, and, con-
scious that the party is about to enter
a very doubtful National campaign,
Mr. Quay has been sent to Washing-
ton by the Pennsylvania Legislature,
and what Mr. Chandler does not know
of the dark ways and devious paths of
polities Mr. Quay will teach him.

Hearing of a silent revolution which
has resulted in once more bringing
Mr. Chandler and Mr, Quay to the
front, Boss Shepherd, who has been
making mythical fortunes in the dim
and distant West, returns to Washing-
ton, the scene of his former triumphs.
His reception has been all he could ex-
pect.  He is hailed as a martyr to puri-
tanical prejudice against the violation
of all the rules of commercial morality.
The press and his personal partisans
point to Washington as his creation,
kindly drawing a vail over the finan-
cial history of the period, and saying
nothing of the bills Congress had to
pay. Shepherd proceeded on the
Tweed idea, thatif he let the people
see something for the money he was
spending, the disproportion between
taxes and results wounld not attract at-
tention. So he proceeded to dazzle
the people of Washington, the press
and Congress. He evidently believes
the conntry is anxious to be dazzled
again, and so he returns ready for the
work.

In addition to the reappearance of
these distinguished gentlemen ex-Sena-
tor Stephen W, Dorsey is discovered
among the haunts of politicians and
newspaper reporters. The reporter
found him engaged as a good Samari-
tan in sending food and elothes to a
man he once knew, and supposing that
this is the Kind of charity that covers
a multitude of sins, the reporter con-
cinded the country was eager to have
Mr. Dorseyx's views of the politieal sit-
uation, and he isinterviewed at length.
What he had to say is of less signifi-
cance than the supposition that Dorsey
again **has political views.™

Chandler, Quay, Shepherd and Dor-
sey! Thus begins the new list of the
men whom the Republiean party de-
lighted to honor and in whose breast
hope revives under the belief that
Hon. James G. Blaine is about to tri-
umph over all his enemies to the end-
less confusion of the mugwumps who
once forced these gentlemen into re-
tirement. Buat where are Robeson and
Belknap and a host of others who
guided the destinies and diszraced the
name of the Republican party in the
brave days of old?—Louisville Courier-
Journal.

BELAINE AND WALES.

Matters on Which the Plomed Knlght
Can Enlighten the Gay Prince.

The intimate relations between our
Blaine and England's Wales are well
ealeulated to ralse a flutter in the Re-
publican bosom. It will not be a
wholly pleasurable emotion, but a
mingled flutter, so to speak, of pride
and anxiety. There will be pride that
the plumed one is recognized by the
great ones of the earth as one of their
own kidney; but there will be anxiety
also lest his intimacy with this partic-
ular great one may prejudice him in
the fishing excursion upon which he
has gone for the Irish vote. And, ua-
fortunately, there is more ground for
the pride than the anxiety. Aside
from the fact that he is a Prince there
18 nothing great about H. R. H. He
has achieved no distinction on the
score of personal ability. He is neither
wise nor learned except in court eti-
quette, and his moral reputation is
seriously “off color.” Execept by vir-
tue of lus station he confers no honor
or distinction wupon any American
citizen -by receiving him wupon
terms even of equality; and he certain-
Iy can confer none on a citizen who
has been exalted as Mr. Blaine has and
who holds the position he does even
now in the estimation of a large num-
ber of his fellow-citizens. Pride, there-
fore, in his recognition by the Prince,
has an extremely flimsy foundation
and will chiefly be felt by those of
Mr. Blaine's admirers, who are given
to toadyism or anglomania.

For anxiety, on the other hand, there
really are excellent grounds. What-
ever the Prince may be personally, he
represents s system which Ireland
and Irishmen have found harsh and in-
tolerably oppressive and against which
they are to-day in moral, as they may
be at almost any time in actual, revolt.
Even if the Irish werein a condition of
mind to reason calmly and dispassion-
ately on the subject, they might well
wonder that a professed friend of theirs
nd a seeker for their support should
run after one who embodies gnuite as
much = any one person ecan the op-

ression they find so grievous. And
not being, just at present, in sucha

tries to stop waving the bloody shirt,
it waves the party. —8L Louss Repub-

of the frontier, but in the absence of
cotton bales he handles other material
— S8t Louis Post-Dispatch.

ernor Hill and President Cleveland is
Republican bosh,
should be fooled by it. —Buffalo Times.

swung into line next year as a portion
of the voting strength of the Repub-
lican party the organization will for-
feit a large part of the reputation it
has possessed in the past.—Boslon
Herald.

under the control of true and faithful
Democrats and come up to the support
of the President and the party in Con-
gress in their fight against the power
of fraud, force and frenzy. —Louisville
Courier-Journal.

lisle, Pa, and O. J. Crane Post, of
Cleveland, have joined the long line of
protestants against disloyal follies ut-
tered in the name of the Grand Army.
The latter’s pronunciamento seems to
go to the heart of the matter when it
says: “This post looks with disappro-
bation and condemation upon every
and any demonstration of disrespect
toward the legally-constituted Execu-
tive of the National Government, the
same being subversive of the founda-
tion principles of the Grand Army of
the Repablie.”

likely to do more than wonder when
they see Mr. Blaine hob-nobbing with
British royalty.

This, however, is a matter which
concerns chiefly the Republican sup-
porters of Blaine and his Presidential
aspirations. To the outsider there is|
occasion for neither pride nor anxiety
in his association with the heir-apps-
rent to the throne of Great Britain and
India. There is room, perhaps, fer
some curiosity. Knowing that a man
of Blaine's attainments can gain noth-
ing from the Prince, either of poiitic:tll
or practical information, or even of |
insight into the habits of good society,
one can not help fecling that it is the
Prince who has sought the intimacy.
So feelingz, we must speculate some- |
what as to his purpose. Is ke after in-
formation as to diplomacy, the man-
agement of a lobby, the packing of
caucuses, the use of *“inflooence” with
legislators or the art of getting in *“on
the ground floor™ of enterprises that
need legisiative aid? Or is he looking |
for points in the art of letter-writing |
and the propriety of letter-burning?
If either of these is his object the
Prince has struck the richt man. More
than any other American, distin-
guished or obseure, Mr. Blaine can en-
lighten Wales upon all these matters. |
Detroit Free Press.

—_———e—

DEEDS BETTER THAN TALK.

A Grand Army Organ’s Impartial View
of the Democratic Admunistration,

Among the declaration of principles
submitted to the people by a political
convention lately heid in Ohio was the
following:

“We condemn the action of Mr. Cleveland ir
velomg peasion bills, and especially we de-
nounce the spirit manifested soward tie
maimed ani disabled soldiers of the eountry o
the languags in which certain of his votoes ape
couched, and we condemn as unjust and un
merited his veto of the Dependent-Pensier
hill, and declare that it was in plain violaticn
of the Nation's pledge to its defendars and of
the oft repeated promises of the Democratic
party of the North, made during political cam-
paigns to secure votes, We demand of Con-
gress thut it pass, and of the President that Le
approve, liberal enactments peonsioning the
soldiers of the couatry; thai the helplesa
widows, regardless of the cause of death, des
pendent parents and disabled soldiers shall re-
celve the bounty of the Nation they fouzht 1c
suve, and which they richly deserve.”

Comrades, we bave no intention or
desire to treat upon a political topie,
or to endeavor to bias opinion for or
against one party or another; but we
de wish to eondemn and denounce this
groveling and hypocritical method of
fishing for the soldier vote, whether
emanating from the councils of Re-
publicans or Democrats, in State or
National affairs. It 1s not essential to
remind observing veteransthat thesame
dose of sophistry bas been prescribed
to them year after year for the last
quarter of a century, and the result is
—still pleading and fighting for justice
and recognition.

With us it is not which political

party is the best, but rather which of
them can make the greatest showing
in favor of the veterans of the late
war. There are two ways of looking
at the question: one is, in the interest
of the wounded and disabled worthy
veterans, the other from a standpoint
of partisanship. We want nothing
to do with polities in connection with
the Grand Army of the Republic, and
in  publishing the following oar
only aim is to demonstrate the wvast
difference between deeds and words.
During the two years that President
Cleveland has been in office, he has
approved 863 private pension aets,
Grant in eight years approved only
485. Mr. Hayes in four years only
303, and Garfiell and Arthur in the
same time 736. Desides this, Presi-
dent Cleveland has approved three
general pension  acts— the first, of
March 19, 1886, increasing to $12 the
pension of 79,987 widows, minors and
dependent relatives of Union soldiers;
the second, of Augnst 4, 1886, increas-
ing the pension of 10,030 erippled and
maimed Union soldiers of the late
war from $24 to £30, from £30 to 236,
and from F37.50 to $45 per month;
and the third, of January 29, 1887,
which has already placed upon the
pension rolls 8,455 survivors and
widows of the war with Mexico, and
this number will be increased to at
least 25,000 within the present fiscal
year.
Besides largely increasing the pen-
sion list, the present Administration
czn boast of more Union veterans in
its employ than ever before.— Boston
Grand Army Record.

PRESS COMMENTS.
——Dear . A. R—The W AR is
over.— Milwaulkee Journal.,

Tuttle, of ITowa, will have to
look to his laurels or Foraker will get

needle and seif-threading shuitle.

est.
paired on short notice.
mnd satisfaction guaranteed. Office on Broads
way, south of Shockey & Snider’s.

$100,000 - imporTANT- $100,000

TO MANUFACTURERS.

The ABILENE IMPROVEMENT CO. offers

$i00,000 Il BONUSES

to reliable manufacturing concerns who will
locate in Abilene. Abilene is the largest as

well as the most prosperous city in Central
It will soon have

Kansas.

THREE NEW TRUNK
making FOUR lines,

LINES OF RAILROADS,

which will insure une-

equaled shipping facilities.

ADDRESS

ABILENE [MPROVENENT (O

ABILENE, KANSAS.

MILLER & SNOKE

FURNISHING

UNDERTAKERS.

WITH FIRST-CLASS HEARSE.

We would respectfully inform the

ibiie that we have opened sn Un-

ariaking Establshment in Shockey
& Snider's building, corner of Fourth
aad Broadway, where we sre pre-
pared to furnish

COFFINS, CASKETS & ROBES

at short netice and on most reason-
able terms. Embalming done i1n all
its branches and bodies kept with
fce. Lady attendants when desired.

Country and Night Calls

will receive prompt aitention,

MILLER & SNOKE,

F. B. WILSON. W. W, WILSON.

F. B. WILSON & SCN,

Real Estate Agents

FOR THE COUNTIES OF

Dickinson, Rassell, Limeoln, Ottawa
and Morris.

LANDS FROM $4 TO $10 PER ACRE,

by~ S s R AL

Also Insurance Agents

For the Best Companies.
F. V. CLOSE,
Dreeder of Pure Dred

POLAND CHINA PIGS.

Hog Ranch, Sec. 9, Willowdale Tp.
Residence, cor. 14th and Buckeye Avenue,
ABILENE, KANSAS

D. S. BEEMER,

AGENT FOR THE

GEHUINE HIGH ARM SINGER.

The s'mplest and the lightest running sew-
Ing machine on the market. Seif-sefting
Soid on
payments to guit purchasers, without inter-
Organs and machines cleaned and re-
Charges moderate

up a reputation as the prize fool of the
season.—RBoston Times.
——Whenever the Republican party

iCan

Colorow is becoming the Tattle

——The talk of rivalry between Gov-
No good Demoerst

——If the Grand Army is to be

Here's to Iowa: may she pass

——Colwell Post, G. A. R., of Car-

Foraker never rose te

condition of mind, the Irish are very

O08" = But his ion was

[0 =2 coNTNUED.]

such a pitch of patriotism as thia <
Chicago Herald

For Tickota, §
tnformation,

T A XI5

B - P L
RAILWAY

ST. EOUIS ARD THE KEAST.

S PLaily Trains S

Kansas City and St. Leuis, Ho.

Equipped with Pullman Palsoco Sieeper
and Buffet Cars.

FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS

and Elegan: Coaches.
THE MOST DIRECT LINE TO

TEXAS and the SOUTH.
£2 Daily Trains £

‘0 prioctpal peints in the

ILONE STAR STATE,

IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE

T

Memphia, Mobile, New Orieans and principa)
cit-es in Ten

oossee, Miss.aai Ala
mmunmﬁ
iog the ohoice of

S ROUTES &

TO NEW ORLEANS.

Car Derths and further

. , W. P. A, 528 Main street,
J. H. LYON, P. A, F et

FLOYD & WHITE,

DEALERS IN

LUMBER

Lime, Rair,

CENMEINT

First-Glass  Lumber.

BOTH HARD AXD SGFT.

If you are golng to build

I
ExamineQur Lumber

AND PRICES.

The Oldest Estahlished Yard in
the City.

Second Street, West of Opera Honse.

B.J. WETHERBY, M.D.,
ABILENE, KANSAS.

OfMce over Barnes & Northeraft's store.
Hoyurs—From 19a. m,. to 4 p. m.
Regidence, corner Spruce and Fifth street,

ALBERT LENZE,

(Successor to Wm. Meyer.)

Gizaﬁﬂ@urer

PATRONIZE HOME TRADE.

GITIZENS' BANK

(Malott & Company.)

ABILENE, - - - KAHSAS.

Transasts a general banking business—
No limit te our lability.

A. W. RICE, D. R. GORDEXN, JOHN
JOHNTZ, W. B. GILES AND
T- nc "m“.
T. H. MALOTT, Cashier.

CITY BAKERY.

T. S. BARTON, Prop’r,

ily invites the citizens of Abi~
lene to his Bakery, at the old Keller
#and, ea Third street, where he has
ronstantly & supply of the best

FRESH BREAD,
CAKES,

ks be found In the o w-ﬁ
brnyllhgh:;,lhom
lended Lo om shert

tc’;" mnﬂb.ﬂ:'l'- M:h e
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